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WHAT WILL Ha DO? 


The papers are curious as to what line Lord Brougham will 
take—what course he will pursue in the approaching session. 
One might as well enquire which way the wind will blow on 
any given day in any given year. It would be as idle to specu- 
late in the course Lord Brougham will take, as it would be to 
lay a wager on the number of bills that will be introduced in 
the next session. To tell what he is would be a sufficient 
difficulty, but to say what he would be, would be worse than an 
impossibility. ‘The learned weathercock has made such a won- 
| derful series of gyrations, and tumbled so many times fairly 
_ head over heels, in the arena of politics, that there is no knowing 
which mountebank position is the most naturalto him, There 
is one consolation in the matter, which is that while no one can 
guess what Brougham is, no one need care what he may be. 
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PAVING OF OXFORD STREBT. 





A 





This question after having agitated Marylebone for months has 
at last been disposed of by the childish tomfoolery of allowing 
'it to be paved experimentally in at least twenty different ways 
|to suit the twenty different tastes of twenty different parties. 
One parish orator was for macadamising, another in a burst of 
‘eloquence worthy of Cicero cried loudly for the old fashioned 
| paving stones, a third hysterically screamed out for a wooden 
_pavement, a fourth sententiously laid it down that there was 
nothing could compare with deal boards, a fifth proposed leaving 
‘it as it was, and, in fact, each parish orator had some different 
| projects for the treatment of poor unhappy Oxford Street. The 
‘authorities at length (like the old man and his ass) determined 
}to please everybody and have succeeded in pleasing nobody. 
| They have allowed the fool to be played to a most unbounded 
extent. A bit of asphaltum has been laid down here, to please 
| the asphaltumites, a bit of wood in another place to please the 
Bs party, a bit of macadamization to please the macadam 








party, and a bit of common mud to suit the taste of the large 
scavengering party in Marylebone. The result is, a piece of the 
most abominable paving patchwork that was ever seen in the 
metropolis, and Oxford Street has become quite a nuisance on 
account of the crowds that hourly collect to look at the absurd 
medley presented by the eccentricity of those who have paved 
'it. We should like to see the whole of the parochial authorities 
lin Bedlam. 


Star Press,—20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden James Turner 
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ON LOVE. 


A somebody, has somewhere said, that the mind of man 
(ave, and women too) must be employed, or the faculties 
would become useless. There must be a point of attraction, 
or the imagination would be conglomerated, the senses be- 
wildered, and the whole grand master-piece of human nature 
a ruin— 

‘And like the baseless fabric of a vision, 
Leave not a wreck behind.” 

The same somebody was of an opinion, that everybody 
ought to attach themselves to a something, rather than allow 
the mind to be unemployed. It matters but little what 


hobby we ride, so long as we neither injure ourselves or our | 


neighbours Some take delight in the joys of the chase ; 
others find amusement in aquatic sports; the field yields 
pleasure to some, while others (and no inconsiderable num- 
ber) beguile their time by—making love. Now of all the 
hobbies that mankind ever rode, there are none that goes so 
pleasantly as that driven by Cupid. 
Ladies sometimes mount, and go ata pretty good jog-trot 
pace, till they fallin with Hymen, and then— 
But Love is a dangerous subject to touch upon, and I can 
only say with the song, 
“Ts there a heart that never loved, 
Or felt soft woman’s sigh, 


Is there a man can mark unmoved 
Dear woman’s tearful eye?” 


In love, the eye is the weapon that does all the mischief. 
The eye is the looking-glass of the soul, the window of the 
heart. In love every thing is done with the eyes. There is 
a kind of language of the eyes, easily understood by those 
whose hearts happen to beat in unison, for . 


“Oh, yes believe me, Love has eyes. ”’ 
** Drink to me only with thine eyes, 
And I will pledge with mine. ”’ 
So says the song, and so say we, for we’ll pledge our existence. 
that dunce as we may be at our A, B, C, there are not one 
who cannot read a pair of tell-tale eyes. Every poet, from 
Ovid’s days to the present, have sung in praise of lovers’ eves. 
We are told to . 
‘‘Shun danger and fly from the glance of her eye. 
For fatal’s the smile of Kate Carney. ” 
One poor mortal says, 
‘My heart with love is beating, 
Transported with those eyes. ’ 


Ovid himself exclaims, 


‘* Asa blind man, restor’d to sudden sight. 
Starts in amaze at the first glare of light, 
So was I struck, such sudden wonders knew. 
When my eyes first dazzled with the sight of you.” 
‘That 
‘* Little love is a mischievous boy. 
And plays with the heart like a toy. " 


“Tis true, “tis pity, and pity “tis, “tis true.” 


pity 


And itisa 
‘That love so gentle to the view, 
Should be so rough and tyrannous in proof. ”’ 
Andafter all, what is this “ mighty Love.” that such 
fuss has been,is, and ever wi.d be made about ? 
it, what says he, who “ lived for all ages,” the mirror in which 
we may behold ourselves in every variety of human life. the 
“ sweet swan of Avon?’ The immortal! Shakespeare thus de 
fines true love, 
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ae It 1S tO be all made of sighs and tears, 
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All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 
All adoration, duty, and observance. 

i patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all truth, all observance. ”’ 


| Now having attempted to explain what cannot be ex- 
plained, what poets cannot fancy or painters paint, and that 
| 1 fancy is the reason that the little urchin is always repre- 
'sented as a poor Jlind boy. But I have a strong notion that 
|he’s a deceiver, and often peeps out at one corner, in order 
that he may see and enjoy the mischief he has created. But 
as I was saying, having explained it to the best of my capa. 
bilities, I would advise those who are not satisfied with my 
description, to fall in love themselves with all convenient 


speed, for 
“Vain is the effort to impart 
Love’s tender passion to reveal : 
To speak the language of the heart, 


{ s 


| The heart must, first have learnt to feel !”’ 


Now Hope is the attendant on Love, and the moment you 
‘feel the one, you require the aid of the other. I hope to ob- 
tain her hand, exclaims the enamoured swain. I hope you 
| may, says his friend. [hope she is rich, whispers a d#s-in- 
'terested third. A fourth hopes to dance at the wedding. A 
fifth hopes to beat the throwing of the stocking. ‘The mutual! 
‘relatives hope they may be happy; the nurse hopes to be 
/employed, at a certain time ; the Doctor hopes to be in at the 
‘birth, and the Undertaker hopes to be in at the death! Thus 
‘love begins with hope, hope inspires them with courage t 
“take each other for better for worse.” ‘They hope for a 
numerous progeny; and then but too often hope to be once 
more single, that they may begin the long train of hopes ove: 
again. 


} 
| HOPE. 
“Tis hope that fills the lover’s breast, 
And lulls the troubled mind to rest ; 
Hope is the seaman’s leading star, 
‘The warrior’s shield in fiercest war. 
The youth, the aged to it ching. 
‘Il’ will comfort to the wretched bring. 
Still in my bosom shall it dwell 

For there will ever be a speil. 


lhe captive bears the galling chain 
Nor thinks he calls on hope in vain: 
‘The miser while he views his store 
With fear to lose, still hopes for more. 
‘The word contains a charm divine, 
That all the joys of life combine : 
(hen in my bosom let it dwell, 
For there will ever be a spell--- 

In hope, in hope ' 


QUESTIONABLE FAME, 





We nowand then see feats recorded in a manner not particu- 
larly complimentary to those who perform the.n; especially 
When the achievements in question happen to be something 1D 
the eating line. In the Sunday Times of the other day, we read 
an account of the gastronomic achievement of some not very fas- 
tidious Individiual, who devoured a whole goose, basted with 
7ibs, of tallow candles, and all for the trifling consideration 0! 
tive shillings. 

There can be no doubt that the man in question thonght he 
was immortalising himself by the act, but what must his feeling’ 
have been at finding the paragraph recording his feat, headed 
with the opprobrious words *‘ A Firtny Beast.” This is immor 
talising eneself to very little purpose indeed, if after making @ 
struggle for fame, he finds himself chronicled as 
‘nasty beast” Safiithy wretch’ and designated by other names 
equally honourable. ’ 
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One ting tickle me, 
To see both brack and white, 
For ebery little jig a ma gee, 
Dey get a patient right. 
So I wheel about, 


I turn about, 
I do just so, 


And ebery time I wheel about, 


{ jump Jim Crow. 


in dis here city, 
Soon as de day do peep, 
You nebber catch a wink ob sleep, 
kor de damn patent sweep. 
So I wheel about, &c. 
Lyown dare by de Park, 
‘i'’o save your shoes from cracking, 
Dere’s a gose’s Gosling, 
Wid his patent French Blacking. 
One ting puzzle me, 
i tink it past belief, 
Dr. Gib ole Hays a patent right 
Fur catching of de tief. 
But ob all de patent right, 
Massa Cronly is de king, 
For de President guv him one, 
For making best gin sling. 
So when I go to Washington, 
I hab you all to know, 
Is come to larn de Yorkers 
De style to Jump Jim Crow, 
Oh dat’s de place for niggers, 
De fatten em on mush 
But if dey go de hole figger 
Dey make ’em cry OH HUSH. 
A lofer slept in de park, 
It is a fact I’m told, 
A Watchman ieft de gate open, 
An de lofer cocht a cold. 
I nebber like ole New Orleans, 
Nor I tink I nebber shall 
Until de wite lu’ffem ’em be 
De pretty Creole ga! 
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Den dare is Charleston, 
De bragging Nullifiers, 
He said he lick’d Uncle Sam, 
But Sammy made ’em liars. 
But Bress dat Baltimore, 
Wid a monument ob stun, 
Erected to de memory ob 
De great Massa Washington. 
Den dare is de state, 
Ware de niggers land from Guinny, 
De birth-place of dat great man, 
‘Tree chears for ole Wirginny. 
Day hang’d a tory once, 
It’s true I do declare, 
Dey found him living on 4 tree. 
Wid an old black bear. 
Den dere is Philadelphia, 
Wid dere water on de hill, 
But I like de wisky better, 
And I tink I eber will. 
If you hab got de blue, 
An for fun you do lack, 
Just go in Division-street, 
And buy a Comic Almynack. 
Ice Cream is bery good, 
And so is Lemonade, 
But I likes better dan dese, 
To kiss de pretty maid. 
Cuffy hoe de backa, 
Sambo drive de Plough, 
Nobody plays to day, 
But our old Sow. 
Dam oble Sow, 
She grunt all de day, 
An upset de swill tub 
Wen massa gone away. 
Oh de Flatbush niggers 
Dey kick up dere heels, 
Dey come down to Market, 
An dance dere for eels. 
Dey raise a mighty dust, 
An tink dey make a show, 
But Inebber seed one o’dem, 
What could Jump Jim Crow. 
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When we see a nigger, 
Wat lub to stroll obout, 
Den you may be sartin 
He’s raised near Wallabout. 
I want to go to Canada, 
For de only song dey sing. 
Is dat dam rule Brit 4 
And God shave the King. 
But we laugh at de Canada, 
An de British turn our back on, 
For de tune ob Yankee Doodle, 
An hurrah for Jackson, 
De ole Wirginny neggar, 
He knows noffin at all, 
Only for to pull de trigger, 
An handle de sneb all. 
To shoot de turkey buzzard, 
I once took a gun, 
An when I cocked it at him, 
Lord how he run. 
Dat was in ole Wirginny, 
An I shoot him on de tail. 
Den I filled my gun wid brandy, 
An kicked him wid a rail. 
I cheated de Yankee, 
An will do it again, 
I poked him oft wid corn stalk 
For de best sugar cane. 
Massa sent me to buy oyster, 
Now war’nt I deep, 
I gutted dem on road, 
For fear dey wouldn’t keep. 
I’m a screamer, 

So gib me your daughter, 
And you'll find me up and down, 
Like a yard of pump water. 

O I’m a real Indian doctor, 
An I got in a box, 
A settler for a rattlesnake, 
An a cure for chicken pox. 
Old women like me, 
An tink me very cute, 
Kase I cure all dere pain, 
Wid a littel yard and root. 
De New-York doctor, 
Sure to go to hell, 
Where de send dere patients 
Wid dere debilish calomel. 
Oh I’m a ratler, 
And go de hul team. 
When I travel round de country, 
An cure de folks by steam. 
Two Grahamites went to Philadelphia, 
For to cut a swell, 
But where dey lodged first night. 
I should’nt like to tell. 
Dey made excuse of business, 
But dey ment more fun, 
When de Mayor heard dey were Yorkers, 
Dey had to cut an run. 
De way to bake a hoe cake, 
Old Wirginny neber tire, 
Stick de hoe cake on de foot. 
An hold it to de fire. 
Ole Sam Peacock, 
Stole a side ob loather. 
Well done Sam, 
Can’t you teal anoder. 
Dere’s meet upon de goose foot, 
An marrow on de bone, 
Dere’s pretty gals in our house, 
An mammy’s not at home. 
I listed in de army, 
An sarve Uncle Sam, 
Any other sarvice, 
Ain’t worth a damn. 
At New Orleans town, 
De British went to teal, 
But when dey see ole Hickory, 
Dey took to dere heel. 
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| We, in common with all, especially the profession cannot but 


° . | 
Ovid.— We have nothing to do with the loves af mertals, unless tt 1s on the lament the dreadful accident which happened to Messrs. Wie. 


stage—then we shall praise or censure, uccordiny to the rules of cri jang and Gilbert, in the Ballet of the “ Spirit of the Air.” at 
: | 4 > 


ticism., ake 
Brutus.— Te height of Mr. Kean was 5 feet 6. Mr. Phelps is 5, 83.—| Drury Lane Theatre,—dreadful, because its full extent is not 
Mr. Buckstone 5. 4, and Mr. Keeley 5.13. The Dramatic record for known. hey may hereafter suffer, and perchance (though we 


the month will appear next week,—and for the future monthly. hope not) be untimely forced to relinquish the stage, and feel 
W. S.—Is requested to write again. . |its effects by a premature old age. We cannot attach blame to 
°.° The cotton mull benewolence must be authenticated. any one, yet certainly blame lies at somebody’s door, and the 
Peter.— The Se enentey theatre fell on Thursday morning about 20 minutes ‘lives of men ought not to be at the risk of—no one knows who. 
past ll, Ferruary 26t8 1825. | But too often have accidents of a similar nature occurred. A 


Miss W.—It is a subject Figaro takes not cognizance of. ~ : Peas red. 
Philo.— Must send as pal name and address—or his communication must pistol overloaded ora ram-rod left in by which an Actor is killed. 


come through a known party, or it will not be inserted. | A trap so left,asto give way with the unfortunate person who steps 
Jim Crow’s Friend.—Wehave received from America, a copy of the original On it, end a broken leg or arm is the consequence. The carpen- 
Jim Crow printed there, which we have partly printed.—The remainder | ters are absent when they should be holding the carpet for a 
shall appear from its possessing some satire, it is deserving applause. | jump, and the Harlequ'n breaks his neck, and yet nobody is to 
Crito.—We have seen the really novel and splendid establishment alluded to |} ame. Now, a swivel gives way,—good God! of what mate- 
if Crito means the American Stores, 56 Oxford-Street, in a word, we | rial must that swivel have been made,—a cast instead a 
never have our Wine or Spirits from any other source. | wrought iron one!!! A. shi.ling difference in the price. The 


D. F,—Was Mr. Wewirtzer on the Drury Lane Fund ?—Yes. For many \ 
years , ‘lives of two fellow creatures are to be thrown away to save a 


2.) oe seat 3 , 

Q:—At five card Cribbage do you take one for the last card ?—Certainly | shilling. But they are not killed,—N o, but they may be maim- 
not. ed for life,—prevented from earning their living by their talent, 
Figaro will be for the future made up in monthly parts, it having by and forced to begor starve. For be it understood, dancers, panto- 
‘maany persons been requested.—We are using every energy to get it out| mimists, and tumblers are not suffered to belong either to tho Drury 
‘e the Trade on Friday.—It is the arranging of the last page that causes | Lane, or Covent Garden Fund. Yet the actor can call in their 
he delay. ; pews and their extraordinary merit and wonderful performances, 
—- # - ‘can bring money to the treasury, but they cannot belong to the 
GHIT CHAT. ‘Funds. In the dark ages of barbarism such things might have 
The concerts A’la Musard, will commence at the English Opera House | been tolerated ; but in the present refined, enlightened days 
on the 12th of December. surely, the clauses that exclude them, ought for the honour of 


Mr. Montague Penley, has taken the English Opera House, and in- ‘the British Stage to be expunged. And at least let us hope, 


. . ° ° | . % . . 
tends opening it next season, at the earliest time allowed, He _ has ap- | that in the New General Theatrical Fund now in course of con- 
— sh pursour — gee Ar struction, that no such Sar may be introduced, that no such petty 
iTS. oney 18 about to visit some O 1e provinces. 23 istinection may be allowed to exist— a wiauae ti, a 
Van Amburgh and his trained animals, are going to exhibit at the | 2! " y exist—but that : ul being labourers 
Strand \in the same cause,—may be allowed to participate in the same 
ee _ —_—_—____—— | benefit ; a Benefit which cannot fail to result from so peaise- 
BIRTHS. _worthy and noble an institution, if properly formed. 
— | The public, we fear, do not sufficiently know the suffering of 
November 28th, ‘ the Royal Amphitheatre, Madame Ducrow (fer- the C6 poor player, that struts and frets his hour upon the stage,” 
merly Miss Woolford,) of a DE \THS ‘for their amusement. How ephemeral is an actor’s life. To day 
ai te ' . . a - 
se the idol of applauding thousands—to morrow—dies,—-‘* and then 
° " ”» : . 2 ‘ 7 
At Newcastle, about November 20th, Mr. George Blyth Butler, aged | is heard a> MOfe: That department of the profession in which 
45, formerly of the Haymarket, and Adelphi Theatre. Gilbert and Wieland ranks so high, are unfortunately more 
At Perth, November 23rd, Mr. Weeks formerly of the Haymarket The-| liable to accidents than those of the legitimate drama. Poor 
atre. This Gentleman died in eeesranaae oF an injury he met with, by | Parsloe, he whose personation of the monkey iu Peter Wilkins 
on eee «Me nee ae NE —— Se ee sail ‘delighted all beholders by his unparallelled activity, died in 
ayv "Ee . s a . awe c r rears aste "¢ . “ . n 
d ve Soi pr tg atetny ral Covent al and Drur peo America, from an accident he met with a few years before, 
< eC Hie : é ; >§ c 4 “ c ; « p < * e 
and me : ) S Oy -* : as wee -and his brother the new prompter of Drury Line, had an 
THEATRICAL FUNDS, .eye knocked out by the Harlequin’s bat in a Pantomime. 
——— Grimaldi, (the king of Clowns), who, ever set his audience ina 
That of Covent Garden was established in 1765; the Drury Lane’ roar, became a decripid and as it were an old man, even when he 
ope in 1766. The former was confirmed by an Act of Parliament in/should have been in the very prime of life ; and all from his, 
1766, and the latter in 1777, the expenses defrayed by Mr. Garrick, exertions to please the public, 
who also bequeathed two houses in Drury Lane and collected for the} Paulo, died young in years but old in constitution, and his 
benevolent purpose no less a sum than 4,500/. His last appearance father (the little devil) lost his life at the Wells, by the carpen- 
(June 10th, 1776) was for a free ben fit of the same institution. York,! ters not being ready to receive him in one of. his jumps. Old 
a naitiaaial . os aid = . : . 
Bath and Liverpool, possesse! funds, but as none but those who had played _Laurant had a small sword run through his nose, close by the 
in the Theatres could belong to them, they were broken up for want of eyes, Bill Miller the celebrated sailor lost the use of his hand by 
numbers. There are still funds belonging to the Edinburgh and Nor-|a cut with a sword in a combat with Robert Le-toia, and but a 
wich Theatres. few days ago, the stage gave way with Mr. Beckett at Edin- 
Se LIA PLS ATRIAALa °° °»”™-”™”~ | burgh when dancing, and he was precipitated nearly 20 feet 
Y TH ~ 5? p p ys ’ 
GOUNTRY THEATRICALS, | below the stage. In fact, the “ hair breadth ’scapes”’ of the 
Mr. Kean has been playing at Glasgow, to crowded houses, | professors are in’eed miraculous; and alas! but too Jittle sym- 
CHELTENHAM.—Mrs. Waylett took her benefit on Nevember 19th. pathy is evinced by those, for whom the dangers are encountered, 
Mr, T. Thompson, on the 21st. Mr. H. Hall, is a favourite there. | the accidents suffered and borne with patience and resignation. 
The Theatre is er - Sg gmenes > = ~ ee . | We should recommend (and will do all in our power to further 
uy ca, Horne ee vizn Crow) has just arrived and! such an objeet) that when they are enable dtore-appear, they should 
pe) Nay) - C- - - - ated P cana : ‘take =) 1 , » Wie , ‘pel) ‘aecl - . 
BriGHTON.—Master Hutchings, the Lilliputian wonder has been play- os 3 Benefit. a ieland . manly and feeling assistance on 
ing here. He has created quite a sensation among the play-goers. the beneht of poor barnes, it w ould be extraordinary if the pub- 
Ball’« benefit, on Tuesday last was far from good. ‘The bad weather , li¢ did not rally round him and give ste:ling proofs of their esti- 
proved a damper. mation of him and his abilities 
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Drury Lane.—Charlemagne, has this week taken the place of the 
Spirit of the Air, as being the strongest piece they could substitute. 
Elsler, Giubelie, and Master and Miss Marshall, have nightly tript it on 
the “ light fantastic toe,” to the delight of all beholders—and Operas have 
terminated the evening’s entertainment. Braham in Massaniello, on 
Monday night was in good voice; H. Phillips on Tuesday, lent his power- 
ful aid to Francis the First—but the piece in itself is too bad, ever to repay 
the actor for his trouble. Allen, was as ineffective as usual. The Som- 
nambula, and Siege of Rochelle, afforded Miss Romer, another opportunity 
of displaying her charming voice. Mr. A. Giubelie, has improved since 
his first appearance. Ducrow and his stud, Van Amburgh and his ani- 
mals will terminate their engagement this week. The talent of the first 

entleman cannot be doubted, or the beaaty and docility of his horses 
beiied : yet are their performances not calculated for a national theatre, 
and we sincerely hope that we shall never see them so ill bestowed 

ain. 
~Covane GARDEN.—Here everything is as it ought to be, and Shakes- 
peare’s plays reign triumphant. Othello on Monday, was well acted. 
Mr. Macready as the smooth-tongued villain Jago, gave existance to his 
fine conception of the part,—albeit we prefer to see him as the Moor. 
Othello, met with an able representative in Mr. Vandenhoff, though it is 
by no means the best character he personates: Mr. Anderson, was a gen- 
tlemanly Cassio, and Mr. Vining, a bustling Roderigo. The Desdemona 
of Helen Faucit, was a chaste performance; while Mrs. Warner’s Emilia, 
is decidedly the best on the stage. Indeed, it is a part that this lady has 
made exclusively her own; the last scene is one replete with sound judg- 
ment, and full of well-subdued passion, emanating from a heart, o’er- 
charged with pity and resentment. Chaos is come again, still keeps its 
place as a favourite. And we are happy to see that Mr. ‘I’. Lee, gains in 
public estimation every time he appears. We hope soon to see himina 
sew character. In High Life Below Stairs, Mr. Harley’s Sir Harry, and 
Mrs. Humby’s Mrs, Kitty, was excellent, and kept the audiencce in good- 
humour. The farce of The Agreeable Surprise, has been produced with 
avery powerful cast—Lefler, and Manvers, gave effect to the music of 
Compton and Eugene. Harley’s Lingo, possessed a piquant eccentricity, 
that rendered it amusing. Miss Rainforth, did ample justice to Laura, 
and Mrs. W. Clifford,and Miss P. Horton, were effective as Mrs. Cheshire, 
and Cowslip. ‘The Tempest, has lost nothng of its attraction. 

HayMARKET.—The manager has again been playing some of the good 
old comedies and farces. They are like roast-beef, and plum-pudding— 
always sure to please, especially when acted as they are at this house. To 
Mr. Webster’s indefatigable exertions, the public are much indebted—he 
isever labouring to revive old, or produce new pieces for their amusement. 
And is ever foremost in obtaining novelty, not inconsistent with the legi- 
timate drama, for which the Haymarket is so famed. He therefore cannot 
experience greater success than he deserves, or we wish him. 

ADELPHI.—Louise de Lignerolles and Nicholas Nickleby continue their 
triumphant career, and the house is nightly crowded to witness the soul 
touching interest of the first, and laugh creating eccentricities of the 
latter piece. Mrs. Keeley’s Smike, and O. Smith’s Newman Noggs, are 
more amusing and pitiable every time they are seen. Mrs. Honey has 
been unable to appear this week from severe indisposition, and her part 
in Louise de Lignarolles has been well played by Miss Shaw, who is a ris- 
ing actress, and may with care and assiduity make some way in the profes- 
sion. 

O.ymprc.—The Court of Old Fritz, enables Farren still to delight by 
his able personation of Frederick and Voltaire, Mrs. Nisbett is elegantly 
pleasing in the Idol’s Birthday, and Mrs. Orger is truly clever in Ask no 
Questions. ‘The whole of the pieces at this house are so inimitably produced 
that we never enter it but with pleasure, and quit it but with regret. The 
house we are happy to say is weil filled every night. 

City or Lonpon.—We were much disappointed at finding Nicholas 
Nickelby, bear little or no affininity to Boz’s work except inname. It is 
created, incidents, character, and all by its author, and a production pos- 
sessing less merit, considering the opportunity afforded, we have seldom 
met with. ‘I'he actors might have played their parts well, but then they 
Were not parts as drawn by Boz, and consequently were not effective. 
Noggs was not the rare and racy delapidated clerk to Ralph; full of good 
humour, but a walking spouter of sentiment, clothed in rags yet possess- 
ing unbounded wealth. Even Ralph himself was made good-hearted hon- 
est man. Nicholas was shorne of his gay sanguine ideas, and appeared as 
asedate methodist preacher who had passed his grand climacteric. Man- 
tiline, was lost sight of, and in his stead we had a common-place fop, 
brought on out of place, without rhyme or reason. Smike, which required 
only to be cut out of the history and pasted in the MS. to render it effec- 
tive, was so altered, that but for his being called Smike, would not have 
been recognized ; yet Miss Vincent pourtrayed the part as it was very cleverly 
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but the character lacked the absence of mind, the intellect destroyed by 
brutal treatment, which in the original makes every heart to sympathize in 
his misery. The only redeeming characters were Mrs. Squeers, and Mr. 
Snawleg, which did indeed appertain somewhat to the work. The first in 
Mrs. Shepherd found an efficient representative, and the latter was played 
with much comic humour by Mr. Gardner. Upon the whole, we can 
neither compliment the author, or the piece, or the manager on its e?- 
tion, but if the public approve of it, it is quite sufficient. By the bye, we 
think it rather a tar to compel every lady to leave her bonnet in the saloon 
or preclude her from entering the boxes, on the score of decorum, esrec‘ally 
when glasses of hot Brandy and water are permitted to find their way into 
the dress circle. It is bad taste, and the sooner it is altered the better. 

Of the Surrgy, we have only to say as usual, the house is crowded; 
the Proprieter being almost guilty of a charge of felony—as he may be 
said absolutely to be coining money. Mr. Cooper’s addition to the com- 
pany at this house is invaluable; here he shines pre-eminent in all he does, 
no matter what. Mr. Cooper has never been an actor that the town has run 
aftet, but has gone on graduully, securing a position of an invaluable des- 
cription to any management: a most indefatiguble, worthy man, whose 
anxiety on all occasions seems to deserve his salary. Of Oliver Twiss and 
Boz.—we’ll buz next week. All those who reside south of London, shoul, 
see this before they come over the bridges. : 

On Thursday, W. Smith was so intoxicated as to be incapable of walking 
upright on the stage—the audience cried “shame,” and were a ae 
The audience should hiss him from the stage. When a man insults those 
who support him, the sooner they cast him off the better, 

SADLRR’s Wex4Ls.—Under the spirited management of Mr. Honnor, 
this estasbiishment is doing wonders. ‘The Pieces are well played, and 
well got up, which is sure to produce a responding feeling on the part of 
Audience, and the house is consequently nightly well filled. ‘This proves 
that exertion will do much. and that Theatres generally go to ruin by mits- 
management only. Mrs. R. Honnor, Mrs. Saville, Miss Richardson, and 
Messrs. R, Honnor, Williams, J. Lee, D. Pitt, Conquest and Dry, are 
deservedly favourites. ‘lhe performances this week have been of a mixed 
description, consisting of The Heir of Mowbray, Miller’s Maid, Heart of 
Mid Lothian, &c. 

Rorat Pavition.—Oronoko, or the Royal Slave, has been produced, 
with considerable success. The piece itself is rather heavy, but by being 
judiciously cut, is capable of becoming effective, and will give opportani- 
ties for good acting. The same remarks will apply to, Adelgstha, and 
Evadna—while the Provoked Husband, affords the comic talent of the 
company to be seen to advantage. The Mariner’s Dream, has terminated 
the evening’s entertainments, and the houses seem upon the improving 
order—but great business cannot be expected this side of Christmas. 

GARRICK.—The performances have still proved attractive. ‘lhe Gipsey 
Queen, Michael the Tar, and Edgar the Idiot, have been played every even- 
ing, affording Freer, Shoard, Paul, Carroll ; Mesdames Julian, Warren, 
and Atkinson, an opportunity of appearing to advantage in their respective 
characters. ‘The business is quite as good as can be expected at this time 
of the year. 

MARY-LE-BONE.—With the encreased exertions of the management so 
increases the estimation of the ‘heatre ; but months of bad management is 
not to be obliterated inaday. ‘lo Messrs. Johnson and Lee, we say, pursue 
the course you have began,and doubt not but success will crown your efforts. 

THe Grecian SAoon.---This favourite resort, is nightly attended by 
crowds to evince their approbation of the entertainments by their smiles 
and applause. The singing of Messrs. Woolridge, Bynge, Glindon, 
Mesdames Pearce, Young, and C. Plumer, is greatly admired. The 
whole is under the judicious management of Mr. Raymond. 

ApoLto SAaLoon.—The arrangements at this pretty place seem to 
afford universal satisfaction, and we have no doubt but the proprietor Mr. 
Allen, will ultimately be repaid for his exertlons. Interesting, laughable 
Vaudevilles, nicely played, and a well-arranged Concert, backed up by 
choice viands, must succeed, and give satisfaction. 

Wuitre Conpuir Hovusge.—this establishment requires novelty—in 
fact so numerous are places of Amusement, that nothing short of spirited 
management, and a eontinuation of new pieces, and features, will do. 
Unfortunately, too many ships are spoiled fora hap’oth of tar. Mr. Prince, 
possesses an excellent bass voice, let him study hard under a good master, 
and it will yet be worth something. 

Mapam Tussaup’s.—We never visit this delightful scene, but we fee] 
old associations come over us. We see those we knew in our youth or 
read ofin our boyhood, and the recollection of the past is always attended 
with pleasure. While there, a spell is thrown around, and we fancy our- 
selves, mixing with the mighty persons whose effigies, adorn the enchant- 
ing spot. 

Museum OF AuTOMATON Ficures.-—The more we see of this extra 
ordinary exhibition, the more are we wrapt in wonder and amazement, and 
the mechanical power by which the whole of the work is put in motion. It 
is indeed a master: piece of the art, and reflects credit on the ingenious in- 
ventor 
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MORE SCRAPS FROM THE QUEEN'S ALBUM. m arch of intellect, are sufficiently extensiveto have enabled the: 
—_—— ito profit fully, by the excellently intended notice which is ad- 

Her Majesty’s Album being still in our possession, we proceed | dressed to them, 
to furnish a few extracts from it ;— | 
ATTEMPT BY HER MAJESrY TO WRITE A SONNET. 


THE RAMBLES OF FICARO. 


‘*T sip every flower—I change every hour.” 


Inspire me gentle muse, and lend your aid, 
To help me write a Sonnet to the Sun: 

I write a Sonnet! bless me,—I’m afraid, 
It is a thing that’s sooner said than done. 





| The clock at the Horse Guards had just told the hour of noon, whey 


I know it must consist of fourteen lines, I emerged from my domicile. ** The rain a deluge showered,’’ but I was 
And so I'll try and set about it straight; proof against it. That is, my shoes, coat and hat were. The latter 
Hail glorious orb! whose radiance brightly shines, ‘was one of Perrings (light, elastic and impervious) corner of Ceci] 
Like the reflection of a bright brass plate. | Street, Strand. My pilot coat would bid defiance to wet or a North 


| Easter, it was bought at Parnell’s and Co., St. Martin’s Court, close by 
How many lines I’ve done ?—why this makes ten,— | Dutton’s, where 1 purchased my shoes and boots, all first rate houses, 
But it’s not worth my while, so goodness me! | best of articles and cheap. Thus protected, I did not fear “ the piti- 
Old Harry take the inkstand and the pen : less pelting of the storm,” but onward sped my way in search of adven- 
I*]] take a walk instead! hollo! my bonnet, tures, nothing fearing. Met my old friend S.— did'nt know him 
This makes up fourteen lines !—I’ve done the Sonnet. —to’ thet day his hair was milky white—now it was a raven black— 
The next extract we shall offer is a very ingenious charade, | found he had been usiny the ProTgean Dyg, sold only by Parry, 12 
by Lord Melbourne ;— land 13, Burlington Arcade, best Perfumer and Hair Cutter in London 
My first is an abreviation of a female name—my second is what! by appointment to his late Majesty ; recommended it to old R. the’ 
all open situations are in the country—and my whole I call for | actor, he’s seventy, and plays all the boys’ parts; went with him to 
‘very quarter as regular as clock-w ork, Matuam, the Dentist, 16, Princes Street, Hanover Square, to have a 
Answer.—Ist, Sal. 2nd,a(ijry. Whole, Salary. new set of teeth put iu—’ Pon my word, so natural, you wouldn’t know them 
We shall now proceed to give a few choice conundrums by | from the real thing—and so uncommon reasonable !—Mallam’s a ver. 
Lord Palmerston who has evidently read the works of Mr Joseph gentlemanly practicioner. Dropped in at Evans’, Piazza Coffee House, 
Miller with a considerable degree of attention. Covent Garden, had a chop and something to keep out the damp—good 
Why am I like Sir Thomas Lawrence ‘ honse—excellent accommodation—karmonic meeting every night. Mrs, 
Because I'm a great painter. F. wanted a new Boa, sent her to Basss, 296 High Holborn, , cheapest 
Why am I like a large piece of ribbon, in the form of a large} shop in town for Cloaks, Furs, &¢—an agreeable woman, does a deal of 
rosette ¢ business. To pass away the time went to the ADELADE GALLERY—a 
Because I'm a tremendous bow. most instructive exhibition, and equally amusing—Lots of people there— 
Why am I like the undulation of the ocean when it was first} saw an old man and his young wife, seventy-five and seventeen, long 
created ? odds; a bold fellow—but who’s afraid. Dined at Lomas’s, Exeter 
Because I'ma swell of the very first water. Street, delightful haunch of mutton—bottle of Port—Pine Apple punch 
Why am I like a man who stains the skin of his eldest boy | coffee and a cigar at TuRNouRs. Took a peep at the Lane; called at 
with walnut juice ! the Garden; looked in at the Market, and finished the evening at 
Stones, Panton Street, Welsh rarebit, brandy and water, and a full 


Because I dye my hair (heir,) 
Why am Il, when I paint, like Melbourne when he comple-| flavoured real Havanne—bad night, cabs scarce—walked home, the 


But here I sti ick—but now just let me see 


Se  — 





ments the Queen! effect of having good things, was perfectly dry and warm. Think of 
Because | lay it on tremendously thick. that “ Master Brook !’—* wound up the clock,” and went to bed, and 
Why am 1 like a carcase butcher ‘ | thought of: 
Because | deal in calves. ‘*T'o morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow.” 
Why amI and my colleagues like a person in the infernal; = sssss—‘i‘i; 
rezions ¢ ‘ 
QS = : ° O E * 
Because when once in there’s no getting us out. ‘ANECD( T EANIA 
= hy am I like Atlas ! 1 lik th the Globe About 1823, a small sharing company were playing in a little town 
Why oe 1 can do just as "ik Wien a one. not far distant from the New Forest. Business was very bad, and many 
hy are these Conundrums like mysell: a meal was made of the Camelion’s dish, ‘the air.” ‘Iwo of the ger- 


Because they are devilish bad ones. 


SE —— 


tlemen who lodged together resolved to starve no more; and cast lots 
: which should go forth in search of provender. It fell on poor D—n 
HUSBAND'S LIABILITY. who instantly sallied out: entered a butcher's shop and succeeded in 


It is generally supposed that a husband is liable for every debt | Terms home with three pounds of beef-steak. Economy was tle 
of his wife. Baron Alderson has been disputing and overruling order of the day, one half was cooked for dinner, the other reserved for 


the authority of Lord Eldon upon this subject. The learned | the morrow. Now D—n knowing the rapacious appetite of his partner, 
Angrttinngt beautifully elaborate in fishing up old cases; but his took that evening the uncooked steak with him to the theatre, and the 
lordship = holly esentutl tie dtm (ecu & ae ‘s not | more effectually to conceal it, wrapped it up in a white neckerchief. 


The play was ‘* Speed the Plough,’’ and D—n enacted the part of Sir 
c ¢ > Ss / t S, th of , I 7 | : oh» 1e pe r 
liable for a debt due from his wife, and that is, the debt of nature. Patish Winndlard, At baliuelec tho beiches tad bic ui-anicret the vi, 
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,o,, LEARNED DOGS. | which so disconcerted the nerves of poor D—n that he could with dif- 

—_—— | ficulty finish the scene. In the last scene, Henry has to produce a blood- 

in a Country place, not 109 miles distant from London, there | stained knife and a napkin—the time siibienia ole went off, and in the 

is the following notice affixed to a tree, at the end of an orchard :— ‘hurry of the moment seized on the neckerchief, then rushing on 
‘ All Dogs are requested to take notice, that they will be imme- I the s stage, exclaimed: “ Among other evidence of guilt, I found this, 


diately shot, if they are found upon these premises.” We ad- then ho Iding up the a chief the beef fell to the ground. This was 
mire the polite manner in which the Canine tribe is requested to too much for D—n, who eyeing first the butcher and then the beef 
take notice,—and we have no doubt, that being put to them in such] roared out, “A conspiracy ! I’m ruined and undone !" then rushing ovt 
a way, the Dogs will pay every possible attention to the intimation | of the theatre in his dress, instantly left the town and never stopped ti’! 

conveyed to them. Itis not every Dog that learns how to read we! he reached Winchester the next morning, in which company he obtaine: 


* - ‘es | 
will admit, but we dare say, the spread of knowledge, and the ‘an engagement, 
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‘ THE PATRIOTIC LINENDRAPERS. 





The Linen-drapers are precious anxious to improve their 
minds, and we are quite sure that there is plenty of room for 
improvement in that quarter. Whether it is necessary for a man 
who measures chintz and calico, or who insinuatingly exclaims 
“What is the next article ?’ to be a’philosopher, and a person of 
high mental cultivation, it is not our province or our intention to 
enquire. The linen drapers men want to improve, and for God’s 
sake let them improve, for as we said first, now there is plenty 
of room for it. 

We are sorry to see that Linen-drapers shopmen’s public spirit 
is just like every other public spirit all very spirit -d for its own 
private interest, and thinking no sacrifices can be too great for. 
other parties to make, and any sacrifice too great for itself—to 
make—The “ young men” had a meeting the other day at, 
which it was announced that Messrs. Hall and Allen, did not | 
choose to shut up at eight.and it was proposed that all the 
‘young men” at Hall and Allan’s should immediately “ tender 
their resignations” The excessive humbug: of this set out, really, 
aud truly disgusts us. We were most favourably disposed to the 
abridgment of the hours of labour of the linen-draper’s shopmen, 
but it was on the same principle as we would advocate the cause 
of donkies, or any other over-worked beasts of burden. But 
these unhappy coxcombs have taken by far too high a hand to 
enlist the public sympathy in their behalf. The elevated or 
rather the upstart tone they have assumed, requires that the 
levelling principle should be sternly applied tothem. If they 
had merely advocated the curtailment of their hours of labour, | 
aS amere matter of humanity we should have powerfully sup-_ 
ported their cause, but when we hear them talk of their, ‘ inte-| 
lectual improvement” we cannot help disgorging upon them the | 
rheum of contempt. What does a linen-draper’s shopman want | 
With intellect, so as he has enough of the article to enable him 
to fold up a parcel with neatness, aud offer change with suflici- 
ent grace toa customer? As to their minds, they will be well 

nough, if they do not fall short of their yard measures. The 
linen-drapers shop-boys are not going the right way to obtain 
They talk foppishly of their employers instead of 


their object. 


using the word masters ina straightforward manner. The | 
fellows are always now meeting to shout rhadomontade, and to | 


recommend others to throw themselves out of bread to please 
their caprices. We fear the refractory shop-boys must be 
whipped if they do not behave better. 
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THE LAST CUTFOR COWAN. 
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Of all the most unfeeling paragraphs that have ever appeared 
in the public journals, is one to the following effect, which we 
have with real horror, perused In the uewspapers of lest Sunday. 
The effect of it is that Cowan and Lady have left the Mansion 
House in such a piggish condition, that Lord and Lady Wilson 
positively cannot go intoit. We have seena letter from Lady 
Wilson who has fled with herson tothe Isle of Wight for“ safety 
ind for succour” The following is an extract. 

‘“You cannot conceive the mess in which those hogs the 
Cowan’s have left the Mansion House. I should think they 
must have purchased the kitchen stuff of the Mansion house 
cook, and kept the grease tub in the drawing room. Wilson and 
| have been obliged to toddle out as quickly as we toddled in, 
for I’m blest If [ could find a clean peg on which I could hang 
upmy ninth of November bcnnet. As to the best bed room it 
was more like a pig sty than a sleeping room for the sovereignty 
ofthe city. We found oneof Cowan’s night caps stuffed into a 
crevice in the door to keep the wind out, and an old habit 
shirt of Lady C., poked up the chimney to keep the rain from 


coming in—you can’t think whata state everything wasin. We) 


have put in a char-woman, and hope to find the place decent in 
a month or so.” 

We are greatly grieved at this affair, for we confess ourselves 
staunch Cowanites and we regard with sorrow anything that 
reflects upon the “‘ God of our idolatory.”’ 
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NOTHING TO DO 


Our contemporary the Times seems to have an extraordinary 
notion of notheng to do, and declares that if the universal penny- 
postage system should be adopted, there would be literally no- 
thing to do at the Post-office. ‘There would be just one hundred 
times as many letters go through the department as at present, 
which is certainly a new method of having nothing to do. But 
‘the truth is, that the new plan throws the money-taking out of 
the hands of the Post Office, and as taking money 1s every thing 
in the eyes of the conductors of the Times, when there is none 
taken, they consider there is literally nothing doing. 


' 





RAILWAY PUNCTUALITY. 


Our sentiments on the subject of railway punctuality have 
been recently proved to be correct, by a remomstrance from the 
Post Office to the directors of the Grand Junction Railway. It 
appears that one sixth part of the mails hitherto sent by the rail- 
way, have been behind their appointed time. We should like 
to have a return (if such a thing were possible) of the number of 
heads cut off, legs amputated, and brains scrunched out spon 
this line of railway since its first opening. We believe that 
among minor disasters it may be relied on as a fact, that 
326,450 hats have been jerked off in the course of the last year, 
not one of which has been recovered. 














BRAZIL 





'CHAMBERLAIN, Manufacturer of the EYE-PRESERVING SPEC - 
TACLES,upon unerring principles, respectfully informs the Public that his Pricesare less than 
| half those usually charged by other Opticians, 

| Patronised by the Nobility, Clergy, the Principals of the British Museum,and strongly re- 
| Commended by most distinguished Members of the Colleges of Physiciausand Surgeons. 

| 37, Broap STREET, BLoomMsBuwry, in a di:ect line with HoLBorn. 


| A pair of best convex Pebbles, fitted to the pureb iser’s own frame,5s.; Concaves Glasses, Is 


| Concaves 2s, 
Best Brazilian Pebbles in gold frames ; : £1 15 0 for Ladies. 
Best ditto double joints 2.50 .. Gentlemen 
| Ditto ditto standard silver. . ; ; ) lo 0 - Ladies. 
Ditto ditto ditto double joints : 0 16 6 .. Gentlemen. 
Ditto ditto finest blue steei frame 015 0... Ladies. 
| Ditto ditto ditto joints ; ‘ 0 15 0 ,, Gentleman. 
! Ditto ditto tortoiseshell frame ; ; ; 0100 ,, Ladies. — 
Ditto ditto strong steel frame . ° 0 6 6 ee Mechanics, 
rizilian pebbles, composed of pure chrysta', 


| The above are al glazed with the clearest B 
| hich is acknowledged by Oculists, to be the most pellucid and perfect substance that 
ean be used for spectacles, 
Rest Glasses, in steel frames, from 1s, 6d, to Ss. 6d, 
| Ditto ditto best horn ditto, 2s. 6d, 
Giazier’s Patent Plough Diamonds, 12s 6d. A variety 
Country and Foreign correspondents may be suited either by sending the glass last use 
part of it, or by stating the distance they cau read common type, specifying the length ot 
f Established in ls22 


time 


he y have used spectacles 


ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC. 
| [)*- BRANDRETH wished mankind to consider this truth, that health 
solely depends on the state of purity in which the blood is kept, every 
| part of the body being supplied daily with new blood from the food consumed, 
| Sansone according to the pureness of that blood so must the state of the 

To obtain, therefore, the most direct purifier o! 


' 
j —_ — - —_ 


body be more or less healthy. 

' the blood is a question of no little importance to every individual. It matters not 
what Mr. Morison or Dr. Brandreth say about their Pills of Vegetable, but what 
medicine is really the best, 

That BRANDRETH’S PILLS are the most direct purifiers of the blood, and 
therefore the best, there will be no doubt, when it is considered that they have 
vained their present very extensive sale—not by advertisement—but by th: 

own intrinsic merits: and their universality is established by the fact, that the 
operation is more or less powerful, and according to the pureness of the circuia 
ting fluid—for, if taken by a person who ts inafair state of health, they are scar 


felt—but,if taken by one suffering from disease, their operation would be powertu 
} 


end perhaps painful until the disease be conquered, or the svstem entirely under 
their influence; this accomplished, small doses, say two, three or four pills, ther 
or four times a week, will soon effect a cure, even in the most inveterate cases. 

In consequence of the most unparalleled success, and the wonderfully increas- 
ing sale of BRANDRETH’S VEGETABLE PILLS, her Majesty's Honourable 
> proprietor (by express permission) to 
ill observe that none 
’ is engraved o% 


/ Commissioners of Stamps have allowed th 
have his name on the Government Label: and the Public will 
|, Aldersgate-stree hy 


tre genuine unless ‘ GLO. HODGKINSON 


kav 
*} 


In boxes at ls, 13, 23. 9d.; 4s. Od., and Ils. 
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PUBLIC PLACES OF AMUSEMENT, | 


Dec, Srd, to Sth, 1838. 
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THEATRICALS, oc. 


Jst apqearane of Mr. Power since his return from Ame. 
rica. 45, 46, and 47th. night of Mr, Knowles’ play of 
the‘ Maid of Mariendorpt.” On Monday ‘The Hunch- 
ack,’ * Mr. Greenfiuch,’ and ‘Middy Ashore.’ Tuesda, 
‘ Maid of Mariendorpt’ and last time at 2nd, price ‘The 
Love Chase.’ Wednesday, fiirst night of Mr. Pomer 
‘Tom Noddy’s Secret,’ ‘The Irish Ambassador,’ ‘The 
Irish Lion,’ and ‘Mr.Greenfinch.’ Thursday, ‘ Maid of 
Mariendorpt’ ‘ White Horse of the Peppers,’ ‘Irish Am. 
bassador,’ and ‘ Mr, Greenffinch,’ Friday ‘ John Bull.’ 


ROYAL COLOSSEUM SALOON. 
TERPSICHORAN FESTIVAL. 


Mr. C. H. Sloman respectiully announces that a Grand 
Fancy Dress Bail afier the style of a Masquerade and 
Carnival at Venice, will take place on Monday next 
Nov.10th. On which occasion the Pit willbe rendered 
level with the stage, forming the most brillian! ball room 
in Europe, ‘The Haijlof Mirrors will be devoted for Qua. 
drilles, &c. Supper will be provided in the usual bal] 
room, Admission incInding a coldsupperand a pint bot. 
tle of wine 10s’,6d. Concert every eveung—Vaudevilles, 
Farces, Ballets, Dancing, Bohemian feats, and a variety o 
entertainments. Admussion Is, including a refreshmen 
ticket, 
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ROYAL SURREY THEATRE. | ROYAL OLYMPIC THEATRE. 
On Monday, November 26th, will be presented 


‘Oliver Twist’ Every Evening this week, os GO 40 Can’t Marry Your GranIimother.’ Principal Cha- 
ir. Cooper will appear. with other Entertainmentss em- vinines te Wena’ Farren, Vining, Keeley, Mrs. Nisbett, 
racing the entire strength of the company. and Mrs Orger. After which, an entirely new Bnrletta 
Commence at Half-past Six. Boxes. 25. Pit. Is entitled ‘The Court of Old Fitz.’ In which Mr. Farren 
Gallery. 6. will sustain the two distinct characters of Frederick the 
__|Great and Voltaire. ‘ The Idol’s Birth Day.’ ‘ Ask Nu 

om — a Question.’ 


ROYAL VICTORIA THEATRE. 








id ) $= 


HEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH ea SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE. 


CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 


ee 


GRECIAN SALOON, CITY ROAD: 
Proprietor Mr. T. Rouse. 


Pirst night of an entirely new drama founded on carci iad 
lebrated work by ‘ Boz’ and to be called ‘ Oliver T wist; 
, The Parish Boy's Progress.’ Oliver Twist, Miss Vin- ROYAL GARRICK THEATRE. 
res *the ch: ‘ter - Shepherd, Mr. Camp- . ; 
- _ G —" ns "'D a pape Tal Mrs,G ] pa Under the sole directon of Mr. Freer.--Acting Manazer: 
; rane i . unn, 4 ‘ =poerd, 4 i 4 ; Se -« . a . a 
_ aoa - laos ila rt the 13th, time Mr. Henry Vining. Stage Manager, Mr. Shoard. First 
ie < sins a the Sehoolmaster ‘abroad’ week of ‘ Louisade Lignerolles.’ On Monday and during 
-—er h. =. ‘or as Ni klebs , My E. Green.the week the performances will commence with ‘ Louisa 
= ot ome. Nicholas Nickieby, NET. Eee “aE Ye al ‘ : aa oe a 
r. Mantelini, Mr. Shepherd. ‘ Poor Smike,’ Miss Vincent.!"° Lignorolles’ De Gury, Ms. Freer, Louis 1, Mrs. Atkin 
tnt, NG k) “a M S Smith. Mr. Whackford Squeers,! 822 5 after whieh on Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday 
— ~ an ar : rs a sag Gardner, Newman Nogue,| 4 Suldier and Sailor, a Tinker and a Tailor,’ principal 
r, Campbell. . io rere ge eee te W ese Nickleb “\characters Messrs Paul, Carrol, Chester, Lawrence, Mrs, 
= v. Dunn. Mrs. Ni klebv, Mrs. Loveday. ate 7 li it Vv .| r x | Mi lis O 1} si : F . l > : | 
G. Lee. Mre Saueers, Mrs, Shepherd. Ma tame]Warren, and Miss Julian, On thursday, Eriday, anc 
e lini M ' Mattl - VW ith shee erliogiimances jSaturday, , My Husband's Ghost, lo conclude on lhurs- 
— a — : day, and Friday,’ The Gypsy King,’ Zeruco, Mr, Freer. 


The winteramusements at this very superior establish. 
ment continue to attract numerous and delighted audiences, 
the popular talent and numbers of the company, now en- 
gaged, the continual succession of novelty, and great variety 
of the entertainments, must convince the public that every 
exertion is made to merit such disiinguished patronage. A 
reference to the bills will prove the fact, that no equal gan 
he found in the metropolis, either for selectness or accomo- 
dation. On Thursday next an entire new Musical Vaude- 


Boxes 2s. Half-price Is. Pit 1s. Gal. 6d. Beg? ea ie ieee viile, Dancing, Miscellaneous Concert, Ball, &e., for the 

jeans Se. TS teeny Se. benefiit of Mrs.C. Plumer. The whole under the direction 

ae : elliciiaiianieaaiaaniditiis Pe ae Sees of Mr, Raymond—see daily programme for full particu- 
lars, 

STRAND THEATRE. | THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. ——_——— lane : 


| APOLLO SALOON. 
' 
| Yorkshire Stingo, New Road, Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 
Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Fauorite New 
Uperatic Burletta, supported by the entire strength of the 
Establishment. Ballet Divertisement, and a variety of 
Singing and Dancing. A change of performance Every 
Evening. Commence at Seven, Admission Gentlemen, Re- 
freshment TicketIncluded, One Shilling, Ladies and Children 
6d each, 


{ 


—_ ae -_— ---— -— a . 
ec, 


ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 


THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 


a 7 —_ Ee ieee a , en 
° —— ne 


EXHIBITIONS. sca ats 
sbourge’s Museum, Wndmill-st., Haymarket WATERLOO MODEL. . aaa ae 5 


(Grand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented by Bazaar, Baker-street, Portman-street, One Shilling 
7 —? = el, Street, Une lang. 


190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon's last Grand | a . 
° 7 $e . . ? ¢ 1] 2c -ie r dels > *} > 
Strugyle for Victory. Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 9 in ee " ws lenglh mode Is of the principal pei sonages, 
1e mer and present times, 
| 


00 Automaton Figures! Lion an’ Horses! by Signor 
vliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
iolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian Army, aig jai eg > Reicha ean bese balg ys | 
hposed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El Kader and — ia ss ee ee Her Most Gracious Majesty, at the moment of Coronatwn, 
Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insurrectionists, Pa- COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, with the Court, is the newest and most attractive group— 
au, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and Holiphere—The Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 feet, | William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord Durham, 
lanc! e—Ear! of Leicesterand Amy Robsart—Androcles|Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, Magnifl-| @™eenacre, Corder, Robespiere. Open daily from 10 till, 


the Lion—The Slave Market at Constantinople—jcent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of ancient and| 224 1” the evening brilliantly illuminated. A most popular 
rand’s Group, Fra Diavolo—Alice and Cora —Open)odern masters. Open from 10 till dark. Admission is.| Exhibition. Admission 1s, 

21] in the morning till 1) ateight, Saloon Is. Gal. 6d.'_— at ictehstapalt aaoeinmonsaiaeata aa —-—~ eieainciitseatiet iia 
dren half-price. BURFORD’S PANORADIA. ADELAIDE GALLERY 


ee 
NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC. 


BRITISH MUSEUM. RATIONAL GALLERY, TRFALGAR SQUARE, 
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